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I have seldom passed a more miserable clay. No
fire (for it was cold and damp), no books, no food
excepting some greasy soup, the ingredients of
which I shudder to think of; and when night came
on, no light but that from a flickering oil wick
which just sufficed to make our wretched surround-
ings visible. I managed to glean from our host
that he was a Polish exile, and had been sent here
after the insurrection of 1864. If all his country-
men have the same notions of comfort, I thought,
banishment to Siberia can affect them but
little.

The town of Kiakhta is divided into two parts,
Kiakhta, the town proper, where the governor or
frontier commissioner lives, and where are situated
most of the tea-warehouses and offices, and Troitz-
kosavsk, a suburb about half a mile distant, almost
entirely composed of private houses belonging to the
merchants. The population of Kiakhta, with Troitz-
kosavsk, is a little under six thousand, but this does
not include the Chinese settlement of Maimachin,
containing four thousand souls, all of whom are men.
There is not a woman nor child in the place, the
Chinese law forbidding wives to accompany their
husbands beyond the Great Wall of China. We
visited Maimachin, and found it far cleaner than
most Chinese towns. There were but eight streets,
all wide and well-drained. The houses are of wood
and brick, and some of them gorgeously decorated
with vermilion and gold. Many of the population
spoke Russian, and all the wealthier merchants. I
visited the house of one while he was employed in
" tasting tea," by driving a hollow piece of metal